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oome tlie beauties of the season. Tlieir success had
been as sudden and immediate as it was complete and
sustained.

* Well, this is stranger than all! ' said Lothair to Hugo
Bohnn when Lady Flora had passed on.

1 The only persons talked of/ said Hugo. * I am proud
of my previous acquaintance with them. I think Caris-
brooke has serious thoughts ; but there are some who prefer
Lady Grizell.'

* Lady Corisande was your idol last season,' said Lo-
thair.

* Oh! she is out of the running/ said Hugo;  * she is
finished.    But I have not heard yet of any day being fixed.
I wonder when he marries whether Brecon will keep on
his theatre.'

4 His theatre !'

c Yes; the high mode now for a real swell is to have a
theatre. Brecon has the Frolic; Kate Simmons is his
manager, who calls herself Athalie de Montfort. You
ought to have a theatre, Lothair ; and if there is not one to
hire, you should build one. It would show that you were
alive again and had the spirit of an English noble, and atone
for some of your eccentricities.'

' But I have no Kate Simmons who calls herself Athali*
de Montfort/ said Lothair; ' I am not so favoured, Hugo.
However, I might succeed Brecon, as I hardly suppose he
will maintain such an establishment when he is married.'

* I bog your pardon/ rejoined Hugo.    * It is the thing
Several of our greatest swells have theatres and are mar-
ried.   In fact, a first-rate man should have everything, and
therefore he ought to have both a theatre and a wife.'

* Well, I do not think your manners have improved since
laat year, or your morals/ said Lothaii.    *I have half a
mind to go down to Muriel, and shut myself up there.1

Ho walked away and sauntered into, the ball-room.